CROCKFOBD'S CLUB.                         83

No one can describe the splendour and excite-
ment of the early days of Crockey.    A supper of the
most exquisite kind, prepared by the famous Ude,
and accompanied by the best wines in the world,
together with every luxury of the season, was fur-
nished gratis.    The members of the club included
all the  celebrities of England, from the Duke of
Wellington to the youngest Ensign of the Guards ;
and at the gay and festive board, which was con-
stantly replenished from  midnight to early dawn,
the most brilliant sallies of wit, the most agreeable
conversation, the most interesting anecdotes, inter-
spersed with grave  political  discussions and acute
logical reasoning on every conceivable subject, pro-
ceeded from the soldiers, scholars, statesmen, poets,
and men of pleasure, who, when the " house was up "
and balls and parties at an end, delighted to finish
their evening with a little supper and a good deal
of hazard at old Crockey's.    The tone of the club
was excellent.    A most gentlemanlike feeling pre-
vailed, and none of the rudeness, familiarity, and
ill-breeding which disgrace some of the minor clubs
of the present day, would have been tolerated for a
moment.

Though not many years have elapsed since the
time of which I write, the supper table had a very
different appearance from what it would present
did the club now exist. Beards were completely
unknown, and the rare mustachios were only worn
by officers of the Household Brigade or hussar
regiments. Stiff white neckcloths, blue coats and
brass buttons, rather short-waisted white waist-
coats, and tremendously embroidered shirt-fronts
with gorgeous studs of-great value, were considered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